HY OF REMEMBRANOE.
BY ELSIE BEE.
ht, 1916, by the MeClure
“Newspaper Syndlcate.)
ALK about the quiet of a vil-
lage,” muttered Larry El-
: liott, &s he sleepily arose on
second morning of his vacation at
ille, “but if there's a qulet
ant from the time the first robin
at daybreak untll the village
' quits ‘practicing at midnight I
jven't been able to locate it.”

few moments later Larry was
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GIRL MAY WIN SUCCESS IN SPITE OF RICIES|an

for a walk before breakfast. Ig-!
ng the narrow strip of concrete
e k, he was swinging along I
middle of the street when he gave
Jow, indrawn whistle, for comingz
him from the dusty road
h led down by the railroad was
8lim girl in a soft white waist and
Xkhakl skirt. The tints of her copper-
lored halr blending with the brown
tered yellow dalsies she carried,
t'and Larry's ~delightful admiration
shone in his rank, brown eyes,
Just then the village quiet was
en by the excited yells of a small
£ boy whose three cows being driven to
sture declded Lo bolt their keeper's
e and dash back to the lot where
elr lately weaned ecalves stood
wling. Along the road, just be-
nd the girl, the clumsy animals
g, mooing rumblingly and toss-
. their heads angrily. The girl
ried her head and took one glance
i them, but stood motionless with
ht. Onward lunged the cows and
small boy continued to yell excit-
y. Larry bounded to the girl's
side.. With one hand he took hold of
ler arm and with the other he waved
Panama hat wildly back and forth
the faces of the cows, whose lum-
'bering gait came to a sudden halt.
e next instant, though, they swerv-
@ dto elther side and went on toward
their crying offsprings. Larry could
‘eel the girl’§ arm trembling, but he
looked at her with such a frieadly,
‘Amused smile that she laughed,
. “Thank you for resculng me.” Her
'oloe was a bit trembly. ““I've had a
foolish terror of cows all my life,
though never before have I had any
reason to fear them.”
; lad to be of service,” said Larry,
?4 hoping to prolong the conversa-
on, he ventured to add, “For fear
might renew the attack at
some other point on your journmey,
‘won't let me go along to wave
_them again?”” He held up his
hat threateningly, and both of them
laughed.

Ogres are as nothing to the

les of the village gossips, Sir

Enight of the Panama,” said the girl

murely.

#'0Oh, bother the tongues and the

sand other things in this burg
vhich won't keep quiet.”

ut every moment we stand here

8 material for those tongues,”

d the girl, taking & backward step,

*,‘io"I'fnnn move on. Thank you,

“For your sake T'1l move on, too,
it I can find a way to meet you
ding to the ethics of the gossips,

' I your permission?” Larry’s
were pleading so earnestly that
girl smiled and pulled a long-
_:;d dalsy from the bunch she

"'lu.. and here's n mascot,” tossing
H;'t'he flower. “May it bring you

Larry returned to his breakfast
4 with a contented smile and a raven-

" Eirl 'he had met, but knew it would
junwise. He felt that the charm-
. lirr} was In the sleepy village, but

of It. ,
*Would that I had been bidden to
apon her instead of upon the
spinster who was my grand-
8 boarding school. chum.”

SEATTLE, Wash,, Sept. 6.—Phoebe
Ralsch, leader of the younger soclety
set of San Francisco.

Phoebe Hunt, leading woman of
Seattle stock company.

The two are one and-the same girl.

Not until a party of San Franciscans
came up here and “spilled the beans”
did Seattle dream of her identity, And
now the playgoers who learned to like
stock productions since Miss Daisch
came to town, are doubly Interested in
her—since they know that she comes

MISS PHOEBE .BAISCH. SOCIETY LEADER, WHO IS ALSO PHOEBE
HUNT, LEADING WOMAN IN STOCK.

from the bluest of the blue-blooded
familles of California.

“1 went on the stage because I like
the work. [ left society because an-
cther six months of it would have driy-
en me crazy,” is the way Miss Raisch
explains it all.

She chose stock a3 a stepplu& stone
tc higher dramatic 'work. She has the
courage to succeed and a host of her
admirers predict that her ability and
indomitable will power will carry her
to the heights,

T al

feally drew from his pocket the note
of introduction his grandmother had
addressed to Miss Arabella P. Morti-
mer. He resolved to make the prom-
ised eall that afternoon, so that'he
might pursue the pleasures of his va-
cation without qualms of consclence
for duties unperformed.

He set out that afternoon expect-
ing to be recelved in a darkened
drawing-room by an oppressive digni-
fled spinster, and his expectations

was just as he had pictured her, even
to the way she folded her hands
across each other in her lap. While
listening courteously to her precisely
worded remarks and while making
adequate if not enthusiastic re-
sponses, Larry was picturing to him-
self the stately social functions which
had doubtless taken place within
those broad, high-ceiled rooms when
Miss Mortimer had been a dimpled
girl, instead of a wrinkled spinster.
Suddenly the middle-aged servant
who had admitted Larry reappeared
at the doorway with a frightened ex-
pression.

“Begging your pardon, Miss Morti-
mer,” began the woman. talking very
rapidly, "but Miss Penelope has fell
from a cherry tree and hurt her an-
kle most awful!"

“Penelope in a cherry tree!’ Miss
Mortimer's dismay at such an indis-
cretion overcame her anxlety about
the accident for the moment, and
Larry laughed as he thought of Miss

sighed at this thought, but sto-

Penclope as a counterpart of Miss

Emma as she burst into my room
o'clock the next morning. ‘We
not accommodate half of them.
4 lot of people wanted to know if the
_'gif checking hats was you, and we
she was. C 1
*‘You see, Paula. I made the boss
get & girl with eyes and acir lke
irs, so almost all the knowing ones
who were not there the night before
'ere Burg they were looking at a real
polety girl at close range, when in
Jact thoy were gaping at little Patty

= Bearlet, the chorus girl!
" “The' boss says If you will come
5 back he will give you a $100 a woek
asxt month and then $26 a week,
itwice what he ever gave to a check

girk. .

%1 I were you, Paula, I'd do it,

jor you will make at least $200 a week

in the first month.'

Tt ge don't ask me, Emma. 1
Ly cjln‘l;l- dt:!’ H'ﬁmtln:uut loock for
her job an 1 am afraid

I{shall. never succeed.’

S ‘Why not, pray?

nt money to you and to the boss.’
“‘Aren't there something worth

"

, both,’ briskly answered
Emma, *for the successful woman has
to take on at times the predatory in-
stincts of every beast of prey and the
charms of every wonderful bird.’

[P I can't understand with
your experience why you have mnot
grown pessimistic,’ I said curiously.

* ‘What's the use? she asked quick-
ly. Peesimism doesn’t get anywhere.
After all. Paula, the game I8 worth
the candle and when you have reach-
ed even a modicum of success you
will have learned that however much
the friendly sons of peace make a fuse
about it, there is nothing in this world
so exhiliarating as a battle, be it of
wits or fits."*

“Both, kid
t!

were fully realized. Miss Mortimer |

Arabella, and falling from a cherry_

tree.

“She's sitting on the ground now
a-holding of her ankle,” said the wo-
man, “and vowing she won't come in
till you've gone to the Ladies’ Aid,
but I knew you'd hold me to account
if I didn't tell you."

“Very well, Maggie,”” M!as Morti-
mer's tone Indicated that the servant
was dismissed from further obliga-
tion.

“Do let me be of service,” said Lar-
ry eagerly. “Can’t 1 assist the lady
to the house?”

‘You are very kind, Mr. Elliott,
and I think we'd better make haste
to the orchard."” Miss Mortimer led
the way out through a French win-
dow as she spoke.

As they hurried through the or-
chard toward the cherry trees along
its farthest slope, Larry saw a white-
clad woman seated on the ground
holding her left ankle with both
hands. A large Leghorn sun hat hid
her face and shoulders so that not
until Miss Mortimer's anxious ques-
tions caused the wounded Miss Pene-
lope to raise her head did Larry have
a thrill as he recognized the girl of
his early morning adventure.

“Auntle, I'm sorry to cause you
such anxiety,” sald Penelope.

“'But, Nepple, dear, are you badly
hurt?"

“I think not, though it does hurt
when I try to stand.”

Miss Mortimer looked anxiously
from her mneice to Larry and remem-
bered that they had not been intro-
duced.

“Mr. Elliott, pardon me for not
presenting you to my mnlece, Miss
Bachelder; Penelope, Mr. Elliott, the
garndson of a dear friend of mine.”

""And eager to be of service to a
lady in distrees,” sald Larry, smiling-

A little later, as he was supporting
Penelope on her slow journey toward
the house and Miss Mortimer went
on in advance to prepare a poultice
for the injured ankle, Larry took
from his pocket the daisy that Pene-
lops had given him that morning.

“This has indeed proved a mas-
cot,” he sald, "though I'm sorry that
both my meetings with you have been
asb?ocl’nted with something disagree-
able.’

“Isn't it rather that your appear-
ance each time helped me out of a
disagreeable situation?”

“It is kind of you to put it that

way, but I hope we shall meet under
delightful circumstances so often that
g e ones will be forgot-
en.

Penelope was silent for so lomg
that Larry feared he had been pre-
cipitate, but when she spoke very
softly, he was reassured.

“I'd rather remember all that has
happened today than to forget tho
delightful part of it,” she said.

HEALTH HINTS

Do you know that working people
lose millions of dollars each year from
sickness? :

Yet much of this sickness could be
avolded if people made evéry possible
effort to live in rooms which get sua-
light and fresh alr. When you realize
that children, like plants, cannot grow
In dark rooms sunlight and fresh alr
are worth extra efforts to obtain. Do
not rent dark rooms for they are germ
breoders.

Do not keep windows down or as
many people do, nail them down. Win-
dows are made to let light and fresh
air into the house. Keep your win-
dows open from the top and from the
bottom all the time—day and night,
for night air is just as good for you as
day ailr. Then you will sleep well and
stop taking colds.

Bathe every day. The man who
bathes every day feels better and can
hold a job longer than the man who
does not.

Koep sinks and water closets clean.
Pour hot water and plenty of washing
soda into the sink and water closet
every week. If the walls and floors
around and beneath them are wood,
paint the_ walls and floors in a light
color. This makes the wood water-
proof and helps to keep it clean.

Do not throw garbage into the yard.
Do not sweep the garbage filth or floor
sweepings through a hole in the floor
to fall under the house. ?

“ANKLE LENGTH” -
SAYS FASHION

“Ankle Length" is Dame Fashion's
order for skirts, according to siyles
shown at a fashion revuc. at Long
Beach, L. 1., for the benefit of the
American Red Cross. The dress
shown here Is Georgette trimmed at
the bottom with silver lace. The
collarefte and muff are of Hudson

seal trimmed with ermine,

(By BETTY BROWN.)

Your new fall suit will have fur on
it—you won't have = chance In a hun-
dred of mlssing a fur collar or fur
cuffs,

Every new model seems to be be-
furred. Notice the one I haveysketch-
ed here—it 1is one of the &dvance
“fashion hints” from Fashion-Art

which means you can accept it as an-

thoritative.

It's velour de laine in the most popu-
lar of colors—dregs of wine,

The long cont {s fullskirts and cut
on military lines; the fur which is seal,
put on the uneven lengths of skirt in
squares rather than in a band. The
muff {s the football type, and the ad-
justable collar the last word In mod-
ishness, -

materials and'’e

lloring. Thesefamon
garments are sold’
exclusively. The
ine{:tjust now is unysy
y large, com
the new high
well as staple colo;

QUIET DELL.

Miss Ollie Linn, of Plum Run. who
has been staying at Henry Rudy’s has
returned home.

Mr. and Mrs. Basil Rudy and chil-
dren were Sunday guests at 'W. J.
Fast's on Wickwire.

Mr. Leland Nixon of near Booths-
vile, was the guest of Mr. and Mrs.
Rem Rudy a few days the past week.
Mr. and Mrs. 8. H. Rudy was call-
ing at Robert Linn's opr Plum Run
Saturday evening. Vi
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